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It was this apparently unattractive woman that turned
the heads of a great many society people at Tiflis. She
did it by means of spiritualistic seances, which she conducted
in our house. Every evening, I remember, the Tifiis so-
ciety folks would foregather in our house around Yelena
Petrovna. Among the guests were Count Vorontzov-
Dashkov, the two Counts Orlov-Davydov and other repre-.
sentatives of the jeunesse doree, which at that time was
flocking to the Caucasus from the two capitals in quest of
pleasure and adventure. The seance would last the whole
evening and oftentimes the whole night. My cousin did
not confine the demonstrations of her powers to table
rapping, evocation of spirits and similar mediumistic
hocus-pocus. On one occasion she caused a closed piano in
an adjacent room to emit sounds as if invisible hands were
playing upon it. This was done in my presence, at the
instance of one of the guests. Although a young boy, my
attitude toward these performances was decidedly critical
and I looked on them as mere sleight-of-hand tricks. I
should like to add that these seances were kept secret from
rny grandparents and that my father, too, entertained a
negative attitude towards the whole business. It was Hume,
I believe, to whom Madame Blavatski owed her occult
knowledge.
Mme. Blavatski made her peace with her husband and
went as far as establishing a home at Tiflis, but it was not
given to her to walk the path of righteousness for any length
of time. One fine morning she was accosted in the street
by MitrovicL The famous basso was now declining,
'artistically and otherwise. After a brilliant career in
Europe, he was forced to accept an engagement at the
Italian Opera of Tiflis. The singer apparently had no
doubts as to his righits to my cousin, and did not hesitate to
assert his claims. As a result of the scandal, Mme. Blavat-
ski vanished from Tiflis and the basso with her. The couple